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Behold the picture: ihe 


Whig and Tory, 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 


| 
CHAPTER IX. | 
| 
| 

For ever Fortune wilt tou prove, 
An uureleating foe te love. 
And when we meet 4 mutual heart 
| 


Come in between and bil us part 
PoruLas Balla 


me, that that spalpeen, Lord Howe, was tor sending 
your own swate self to prison, and she had set her heart 
on sending vou away to Mr. Washington, for there’s all 
the differ inthe world between Miss Mary and the ould 
mistress, and a good right she has to send me where 


she will, for she always has the luck to be in the nght 


| of the matter.” 


* But why am I sent here, John, and what are we to 


, 


do with that old hag ?’ } 


“O, Heaven bless your honour, it is only that ye must! 


Pe i 
goup the side of the mountain a piece, and ve'll come 


to a tree that’s bent over by the wind ; well, jist behind 


‘ury had travelled at aquick pace, and Leslie, ac-) where poor Bet lives in winter, and there my mistress 


ustomed as he 
streneth begin to fail. 


was to hardy exercise, found his) says ye must stay until ye hear from ber, which will) probity and honour, 
jbe in less time than Denis O'Shaughnessy took to 


“Sit ye down, master,” said John, pointing to the! thach his cabin, and he was the best thacher tn all Li- 


’ 
butt-end of a fallen tree, which lay diametrically across | merick.” 


* ' 
their path ; “ sit ye down, master, and rest a bit, they'll) 


| 
The figure, seen at first in the distance, became 


1] 
never think to look for you here ; and there’s a shelter) now distinetly visible. There was a wildness in het 


despau, tottermg on the giddy verge of a precipice, 
and she stretched her white arms, and cried ina voice 
I shall newer forget, * Bet, [depend on vou.’ On this 
iMtunation | went to Brier Clil—saw the beloved one. 
ind learned the part Twas destined to perform in vous 


deliverance. But come, voung man, the morning i 
cold, and you need repose after the toils and watchimgs 
of the night. LT cannot ask vou to a sumptuous edi 
fice; but to such shelter as Hleaven has given me, you 
are welcome,’ 

“ Mother, [thank vou, and will accept your offer 


since itis the wish of Mary Jansen, itmust be prudent 


ll ve'll ship down between two rocks, and ye'll find a cave, and honourable.” 


“You sav well nought but 


As for vou, trembler,” 


Marv could counsel 
turning 
her keen black eves upon John, “go to your beads 
and your charms:—-get your priest to fulminate his 
exorcisms against a helpless female, whose only claun 
to witchcraft is age and poverty,” 


Thus saying, she beckoned Leslie to follow her, and 
, 


too, you would never have thought of finding in so wild | air and manner, which corresponded with the scenery,| With an agility which her apparent feebleness seemed 


a plac e as this.” 
Leslie seated himself upon the log, aud contempla 


A vivacity inher prercing black eves, and an unearth 
ly paleness upon her brow, which, in those times of 


to forbid, she led the way, by a circuitous path, to the 


mouth of a cavern, in the side of the mountaim, the en- 


. . ° i} : 
ied for a few moments the solitary wildness of the sce-) superstition, might give countenance to the opinion | trance to which was concealed by a thick growth of 


nery around him. 
either side by irregular and projecting rocks, upon the 
verge of which grew here and there a lonely pine, or} 
stinted myrtle, fringing the dark gray rocks with a| 


drapery of the ri¢ hest green. Fromacleftin the high 


| 
It was a narrow glen, bounded on} that she possessed supernatural powers, 


| 


Her form 
was bent more with sorrow than with age, and yet hes 
hai was blanched withthe snowsof sixty winters. Her 
dress was of the coarsest fabric of the country, and 


underwood. 
The accommodations in this subterraneous abode, 
were as rude aod simple as the nature of the habita 


tion. After descending a few steps, the passage wi 


consisted of a dark blue petticoat, and short gown, dened into a room, which had some appearance of re 


est impending summit of the crag, issued a sinall|}over which she wore a short cloak, which had one: 


‘ : \ 
stream, which, after dashing from rock to rock, as it}| been scarlet broad-cloth, but from long use and FAO 


angry with the obstiuctions of its channel, came tuin- | 
| 


| 
| 


sure, had aequired a doubtful hue of mingled red and 


bling and foaming down a perpendicular chasm of the || brown. 


mountain, into a small circular lake, whence it issued | 
again a gentle river, and bore the tribute of many a) 
mountain spring to the majestic Hudson. 


It was vet hardly light enough to desery objects dis- | 


| 





tinctly, but as the gray mist cleared away, and the| 
beams of the rising sun gave a brighter hue to the tops! 
of the tallest pines, Lesite discovered, to his astonish. | 
iment, a female form, carefully advancing from rock to} 
rock, towards the spot where he sat. A sudden ex-) 
elamation of surprise, drew the attention of the poor) 
Hibernian, and both sprang upon their feet. 

“It is the witch,” 


lemn tone. * Saints and the Virgin Mary preserve us!” 


whispered John, in a low and so- 


lie added, making the sign of the cross upon his fore-| 
head and breast; “it is not for every one, master Les- 
lic, that a man would venture bis life with crazy Bet; 
but there’s no saying a word against any thing Miss 
Mary will be after saying.” 

“Pray explain, éohn;” said Leslis 





‘trauge being approaching us, and what has Miss 


Mary to do with the witch?” 


She approached Leslie with a cautious step, looked 
for some time steadily in his face, passed ber hand 
over her eyes, muttered a few indistinci words, and 
looked again, and then said, 


pularitvy. The light was admitted through an aper 

ture in the top of the rock, and was barely sufficient to 
show the dimensions of the cave, By the same aper 

ture escaped the smoke of the little fire, which served 
the double purpose of warming the withered form, and 
dressing the scanty viands of poor Bet Brown. 


* Here,” 


‘this den, the living grave of one whose hopes are ex 


Mr. Leslie, said the hermitess ; “ survey 


| “It is well.—The best and the kindest heart has) tinct—this is the fearful haunt of witcheraft, and 


| 
} 


sent you, and though man’s footsteps have never pass 
ed my threshold, tor Mary Jausen’s sake, you are wel 
come.” 

* Mother, I thank you,” answered Leslie ; “ but be 
fore L avail myself of your hospitality, | would know 
how you were aware of my coming, and by whom 1 
was sent?” 

* Are you also a fool 7” she answered; “ df you too 
fear that poor Bet Brown deals with’ supernatural 
agents? Think you not that Mary Jansen can find 





ithose who will do her bidding ? But vour doubts shall 


ibe removed: know then, I had business vesterday at 


} 
i! 
lis vile and wicked, my heart, though cold to every) that you have seen better days.” 
“© Heaven bless your honour, Miss Mary has been! other earthly passion, is not dead to gratitude; and) 


|Brier Cliff. Itis seldom thaw leave this solitude, but 


“Who is the) my heart told me the kind one had need of me, and, and give rise to rumour, 


though the belief that I deal with supernatural agency 


. ; 
the very guardian angel of oid Bet. Why the poor | thyse is a secret, unearthly, spiritual communication, 
ould soul never had a blanket to keep her warm, the || which tells me when my friends have need of me.” 


could nights last winter, till Mary came her own swate | 


self, and brought them to her, for none of the servants) that I had need of your protection?” 


would go down into the glen for fear of her.” 
* Vet you have ventured, John.” 


* And was it by this communicati@h you Were taught 


* It was.—In the silence of the night, my sleep wa: 
| disturbed by visions of trouble. 


these,” pointing to a bed of withered leaves, upon which 
‘was carefully spread the blankets furnished by Miss 
Jansen, and a few wooden dishes arranged upon a rude 
stab, which served the purpose of a shelf, “ these are 
the implements of magic. Seven and twenty years } 
have inhabited this grotto, and the foot of mortal man 
| has never before passed the entrance. Here | mig 


have died, forgotten and unknown, if ignorance 





mialice had not combined to murder the quiet of 
ige, by this absurd tale of witcherafi.” 

| “It is cruel, mother,” answered Leslie, “ but nor 
unnatural. 

| secluded mode of life is sufficient to excite surprise, 


To the ignorant and superstitious, you 


You must have been unfor- 


tunate, mother ;—vour language and manners tell me 


* Young ian, Lhave seen worse. I have scendays 
lof misery, When 4-curfsed existence, and prayed fos 
| matress to end the tortures of my soul—and still, at 
times, the wound will bleed.” 

“Would that I might heal it, mother!” 
Can you bring back 
lost innocence—resuscitate the dead—and render that 


| 
I saw Mary, the kind) 


“Tleal! no, "tis impossible. 


‘Yes, your hongur—my mistress was after telling redeeming ang, who has stepped between me and! spotless, which is contaminated by the foul touch af 
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i | " " ¥ | * i } other aid Les “| 
} v ittie rite itita } pia . “SS sIeC a 1 formed t infest 
round -tlhoor of tee ii, « ) i Hor there is a ! tol down 
i ene t rie i the ¢ “hn ga 
“a pote j “i 
ptotos init fle f tears restor i t i Phe eve it bhipeiat ead lL. if have 
! ke a ear { hear or 
aD) thee j hi | r I ‘ M Janse 
Were Wear wi iT eoul t wee ms ‘ y y see her pre entiv she ¢ e not ofte 
awed, an thie } pine ety vf was 1\ but | if she will come to-day so she sa vestfercay ind 
piaert Mary J rise } rt t \] y evel KS fer y lin ‘ i man t 
myself. Hhere, Mr. Le e- |) re e; PU out uy the mount and wate? 
muth her couch Poilole i ¥ Mi it in her eying : 
his has spoken tf my s 1 * Pdausrhter fhu sine Leshe obeved, and thr ying himself upon the leafy 
fhough many, are forgiven thee , eouct nercome with fatigue and watching, be fellin 
Leshe was aflected every word tie eurd st reas ! ireshing slumber, in which fanev painted Miss 


bis curiosity to learn the nature of the moestortur Junsen bending over tom with looks ot love, and bear 
Which strll pressed »heavily on the beart of bis pu ig@ounher hand the standard of the American army 
tectress, butie bad too much lenderhess to dustre hooey | Phe lept ion ind’ When be awoke. the rays of the me 
with qttestions, Ihe ipprehended aiso, that her untel ridian sun were falling obl jie lv through the narrow 
lects were cisordered, and feared to offer t} itten iperture at the top of the cave. He rose refreshed, 
fons bos heart prrcounapole 1, best be micht increase the md was making his way out of the cave in search of | 
purOkVsin After some time she resumed ti © lt hostess, when he heard her voice in the en 
“J am a stranve beim Mr. Lest id there have rance, in earnest Conversation Listening for a mo 
been times when my tind has wandered strangely Jo ment, he caucht the clear, silver tones of a voice, 
need not trouble you with the recital of my enets, and) vever heard by him without emotion, but now doubly 
vet you wonder to meet me here "Twas not always!) enchanting, as it pronounced his own tame Dis 
thus—there was a time when | was the idol of a doat-| damming to listen, vet impelled by an irresistible ite 
mg father, and the delight of a happy mother my rest, be lingered long enough to hear the sweet con 
days were blest with quietness, and my mights with re- | fession, 
pose, The world then told me T was beautiful, my * Yes, mother, will not deny it, I esteem Captain 


elass confirmed at, and P was not less vain than hand 


(irant, and would. if it were possible, return the alte 
' 


My tather had served with honour in several) “ion he professes; but if he would be a successful 
umpaigns, and retired, on half-pay, to a little village, |) lover, let him borrow the look, the form, the noble soul 


with my mother and me, in hopes to pass the remain I of 
| 


| ‘Phe name was inaudible, but what handsome young 
jiman of three and twenty, would have lacked the self 
My seducer emigrated to America, and l—ol) |) love necessary to add his own ? 
hitter, bitter day ! T forsook my parents to accompany 


scoitat 


der of his days in quietness, But the destrover came 
I listened to the blandishments of love, and was un 
done ! 


Whether any proof 


less doubtful could have been gathered from the sub 
hom. f broke the hearts of those who gave me birth, | sequent 
ind un less than one vear, heard that they were both |jeur readers, for Alfred Leslie was too honourable to 
{ 


dead, Montiaville, (that was my seducer’s name,) | 'sten. He flung himself again upon the couch, and 


love and trendship for a while struggled violently for 
marriage, but from week to week, and month to month, | Ue « mpire of his heart. 

he delayed it, until it beeame too late to conceal my “My country, O my country " he 
‘hame ; then, when LT urged my wrongs, aud appealed length, * shall any selfish 

to his justice, TI heard the dreadtul truth—he was al | whale thou art bleeding r” 
ready married! Life then became a blank—I knew ! “ No,” 


not, and | cared not what | did; and, oh horrid! 


trom time to time promised to repair my wrongs by 


exclaimed at 
passion absorb my soul, 


returned his hostess, who had entered the 


jeavern unperceived, “no, young man; if you would 
hormd! [ destroyed the innocent offspring of my guilt. | Know peace, in the declining hours of life, let every 
I was arraigned and tried as a murderer, but a com-|jcarthly tecling be sacrificed on the altar of duty.” 

passionate jury returned a verdict of insanity, and well) 
they might, for my brain wason fire. Year after year, descended the passage 
trom this period, was to me lke “ years beyond the 


flood ;* and when returning reason brought a know- 


“this is no den of guilt, and 
here the innocent have nought to fear.” 


| 
ledge of my miseries, | prayed to be again a maniac. | Leslie, who had risen, and advanced to meet her. 


Society was hateful, and after many wanderings, 1) “ This is indeed a condescension,” said he ;* a hap- 


| 
found this retreat, where | have lived near thirty | pimess as unlooked for, as undeserved. 
vars.’ | can hardly credit my senses, that I behold you here.” 
‘Unhappy woman,” said Leslie, “from my soul 1 | 
! 


“It is a romantic adventure, Captain Leslie,” she 
pyou.” 


iveplied, “ but I have my reasons; they are great and 
“Pity! Mr. Leshe, do not pity me; say that you |) powerful, and will acquit me to my conscience, should 
that | can bear; but the || the world charge me with umprudence.” 

loftiness of my spirit will not stoop to be the object of | *'Those who know you, Miss Jansen, can 


pity.” doubt the purity of your actions.” 


orn, despise, and hate me 


, ca ; 
“Forgive me,” returned Leshe, with emotion, “if [\) * ¢ aptain Leslie, I trust you at least will do justice 


have wounded you; and tell me, is there nothing IL can ||to my motives, tor | came to hasten your departure to 


do to make your old age more comfortable” ||the encampment of Washington, that your command 


“QO, sir, the place is as comfortable as my wants} 
require ; 1 want nothing but the annibilation of me-| 
mory. But I beg pardon, Mr. Leslie, l keep you fron | 
the repose you so much need. Forgive my lack of i Plains.” 
hospitality; Tam old and garrulous. Here are viands || 
better suited to your habits, than the simple food of a 
lermitess. Mary foresaw this yesterdat, and I came 1 
not fromm Brier Cliff empty handed.” | 


jis twelve o’clock—a tleet horse is waiting for vou in 


* Let me depart instantly !" cried Leslie. “ Heaven 
reward you, Miss Jansen, and sheuld we ever meet 
again” — 


“ Whither are you hurrying 2” inteMmipted the host- 


conversation, must be for ever unknown to! 


Come hither, Mary,” she added, as Miss Jansen 


Mary blushed as she extended her hand to Captain | 


|| credness of his friendship for Captain Grant. Mary’ 
eyes were bent downward, and her face suffused wit! 

Miss Jansen, 
, 


never | 


jer may be aware of Lord Howe’s plan of action. It 


the glen, and a few hours will bring you to White | 


ees vO forget e not yet rece ‘ft tie an 
forn ation | eal t tne success of r etper 
tion.” 

Mary resume Mr. Leslie, u is I How 

té i } t « ’ \ ! tr ps | ave b i tr 
manding nthe Sound, to prevent the retreat of 
your troops to ¢ eet t. If vour commander Anev 
this, he might take a«t er position 

“He shal! k it. Mise Janse 

“That is as fortune favours, Mr. Leslie; you must 
be aware that your] ers are scour the plain anit 
“e to go ifety you must be disguised 


* As you will, Miss Jansen; you are the arbitress ¢ 
my fate 

M uv blushed as she re } li 1. “Then, ¢ tptain Les- 
lie, You must submit to be metamorphosed into a bern, 
which of all others is perhaps the least like yourself 
You know there is a class of men, who, with the lau- 
dable design of reforming the vierous, still continu 
their usual round, though the distracted state of th 
country bas suspended almostevery other occupation. 

* You mean the followers of Wesley.” 

“The <ame In any other disguise you night be 
suspecte d: but in the habit of a Methodist prea her 
your pursuers would hardly recognise vou, should thes 
meet vou face to face. Such a disguise, ut has bee; 
my good fortune to procure, and my servant has al 
ready conveved it into the elen, whence our friend He 
will bring it to you. Timust now leave you, with my 
best wishes for the successful issue of the cause im 
which you are engaged. My absenee from Brie 
Cliff may excite inquiry, if it is protracted.” 

“We part then, Miss Jansen, but | trust not fou 
ever.’ 

“T hope not, Mr. Leslie, though the time and man 
ner of our next meeting, is left only to conjecture.” 

“And Captain Grant, how ts it with hom ?—H, 
friendship forme” 

* Has not injured himself.—A slight reprimand trom 
Lord Howe, was all the penalty he suffered: he goes 
to-night with the detachment, intended to eut off th 
retreat of Washington.” 

* Good heaven! Lmay then be compelled to litt my 
hand against the life of him who has twice saved 
mine '’ 


* Such, Mr. Leslie, is the chanee of war, the heas! 


sickens atthe prospect; and were it not a struggle for 


national existence, | could wish all resistance might 
cease; but as it is, fearful as we find the contest, 1 
must be maintained. We shall eventually succeed 
then, when peace shall plant her olive in the garde) 
of liberty, then, should we meet, Mr. Leslie !” 

* Might [then hope, Miss Jansen, that the events o: 


; 


this short acquaintance, have left an impression” 


| 
He paused, as if conscious he was violating the sa 


a crimson blush. Leslie raised her hand to his lips 
and felt it tremble beneath the slight pressure whicl 
he ventured. She raised her eyes; they met Leslie’ 

‘tor a moment, and were cast again timidly to th» 
eround. The glance was momentary, but it convey 

ed to the heart of each, the sweet conviction, that there 
was a secret chord of sympathy within, which vibrates 
lb UllSsOl. 

It was a moment of deep feeling. The d Higers © 
|war—the uncertainty of ever meeting again, or of 
meeting under circumstances of disaster—the protounsd 
solitude around, all contributed to create emotios 
deep, rapid, and intense. 

* Children.” cried Bet, as she gazed alternately o; 
each, “why stand ye there, as if transfixed by a se 


cret shaft? the time wears; maiden, you must ge, "Thy 
‘task is mine to lead you to the glen.” 

“* And must you go alone >” cried Leslie. 

“No. Mr. Leslie, my servant will meet ime at tle 
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—_—_— 
Tr t fea t ran Lb 
to ret I ' Mi 
Leshe \l | ; 
t ve hot mv is, Mr. Li va 
‘ ertaint sal ¢ rie j 
Sith t scope we } 
* That « mcemn, Miss Ja sen, merits Wart r thanks 
han the poverty of language can > ppl Hadl 
dared to hope Viss Jansen, [might have but forgive 
in fet ome inet 1 si ¢ t} presumpt 
yu « Pnever | lon 
As he lite hert la nto hisl ps, a tea ' 
it ae iZ ;morment in stlene pr , la fa 
eri wheu, and saw her depart: her eves bent dow! 
yard up the hand he bad mortstened with tl ow of 
ali itlectbon, pire is virtue, and sacred is he ton 
ble watched ber gliding form, as she slowly ce end 


, ' ) , 
dinto the glen, and felt that with her had departed 


ie better ball of lis existence. , 


"i, -» imacthsobphaes 





ORIGINAL ESSAYS, 





brom grave to gay—from lively to severe 


FROM WIY NOCTES ATTICS. 


AYE: EL piror = l shall endeavour, in this mVyvcom 
iumeation, for the benefitot your readers and fau 
orrespondents, to prove that epic poems may be made 
vithout what the world calls genius, or even learnimn 

it they will follow the plan which I lay down tor them, 
L koow that it will be objected, that one of the cliet 
(jtbal itis tions Of anepie poet, bs to be knowing an all 
wits and sciences, But do we not freque ithy see per 


sons of nb genius, often mistook tov menot great lea 


ing? Some writer once said, that a person suddenly 
l une a professor of Greek, from applying @ volume 
of Llomer to his left eye. But to proceed, 

A RECEIPT TO MAKE AN EPIC POEM 


For the Fable. 


ioks, romance, or legend, those parts of stories which 


Take out ot an old }) eli, tibstory 


} 


atlord most scope for long descriptions; put these 
pieces together, and throw allthe adventures vou tancy 


yr 
ito one tale. Then take a hero, whom vou may choose 


for the sound of his name, and put bind into the niudst! 


of these adventures; there let him work for twelve 


books; at the end of which you may take him out, 
yeady pie pared tu onqguer oF to marry, ut beime neees 
sary that the conelusion of an epie poem be tortunat 

To make an Episode.—Take any remaining adven 
ture of your former collection, tm which you could in 
10 Way involve your hero, or anv unfortunate accident 
that was too good to throw awar, and it will be of us 
ipplied to any other character. 

bor the Moral and Allegory.—These you tay ex 
fiact out of the table at your leisure, but be sure to 
strain them violently. 

for Manners.—Endow your hero with all the best 
qualities you can find in all the celebrated heroes of 


antiquity, and lay them all in a heap upon him. Itis 


Hot yet determined whether it is necessary for your! 


hero to bean honest man. For the under characters, 
sather them from Homer and Virgil, merely changing 
the name. 

For the Machines.—Take of deities, male and fe- 


lnale, as man 






as you can use; divide them into equal 
Jupiter in the middle. 
on, and Vehus mollity him. If you 
ils, draw them out of Milton’s Para- 
When you 





paits, keepin 
him im a pa 
have need of « 
dise, and extra 
cannot extricat 


Let June put 




















your spirits from Tasso. 
your lero by any Dumap means, yi 


} ! y je { Take * Z B ; 
i t if \ these ‘ rl 
Aiud /, ‘ \ ; 
wd 
Mis ids aud billow \ 
i uid thicken your descriptions bere 
will jill Ksa id Brew \ ir te poe Weil } 
head, before vou setit blow 

Fora Batt Pick ala juan iin s from 
Homer's 1! i inmdatl from Vi | if a rt 
ain, av thet by for a sku > i well with 

ii , ANd it makes a i ult 

Fur a Burnw Toren I" Prov ready ini 
to hands; butat feu tw | be t } 
bi owed, take a chapter or ty al tl wy fu 
ontlags mou, welleou iisiabced, and dene itl verse, 
ind at will be a good succedaneum. 

Lorrki: Languag Hlere at would do well to be an 
imutator of Milton Hebas sins and Grecisms are 
found ia hima, with mit the trouble ol learning t han 
villages, A paioter once, who had po genius, smoke 
lus drawings, to give them an at of beme orn ual; 
you may, in the sane manner, darken your pu vith 
td Engh Nn. You ity | CASTIV Ta tiis ied Upon any 
occasion by Chaucer 

W iit rs of no genius should neve I ifliandol bay 
ing too much five in their compositions. Let them 

} take their warmest thou hits, and spread tieniu mn) 
PT praper, {or they will co | before th \ ire read VI. 





ARTS AND SCLENCES, 


- ore ee ee 








lwoorks w hl tt fitinament of u ! 


ol Remew of Mathematical Quest ms and Solutions 


Tne second juestion by Ochiensis, having been at 
first impertectly stated, the solution given in No, 2, is 


With te 


mictri al question of 


Hot apply able to it, as re proposed ii No.8 
spect to the solutions Ww the 


My Vidiowan, propose fin No. 38, whieh solutions 


Were ptrbylishe fin No. 7, the first is correct as far as it 
ves: but the author bas net demonstrated that his re 


sult im -+-- corre spon Is to a minimum, rather than toa 


makinum: the seeond solution to the same , has the 
true value 20*° uonecessarily involved ina surd tor 
mula, omitting any proof of the distinction between 
the max. and min.: and his correction in No, 7 is still 
subject to che same defect. We have not yet received 


lil. in Now do. Old 


notieed, if we 


iy solution ty questions lL. Oh. 


qiiestions will not b 


should discover 

them to be such: we would be much mndebted to wy 

if our corre spon | hits, who would send as early infor 
I 


mation as possible, respecting old questions, which 


iay appear im our paper, without our knowledge, 
so as to put a stop to a practice whieh we consider 
as intmical to the progress of science. We tutend 
us from the beginning In fu 


to number the questi 


ture, in order to give a proper arrangement tothe ma 


thematical dey utment; thirteen qu 


stions have ap 


peared in the Numbers previous to this, aad therefore 


we have numbered the first question ta this, Question 
i4, the next, Question 15, ind soon in every succeed 
ig Number, We 


future, except the proposer’s solution accompany it, 


will not attend to any question in 
or an acknowledgment that he will send us one within 
a mouth from the time of its publication. If no solu 
| tion should appear to a question, i the course of three 
months, the proposer’s solution must be published at 
lithe end of that time 


HI 
I tions and solutions occa sonally ,when communications 


We will take a review of ques- 


lin that department will be noticed according to their 


merit. 


terest, is mot new. tis solvedin Emerson s Algebra 


Ar. Allan Clinton’s problem in Compound In-| 


: , weet 1 ‘ i ‘ .* ul a | 
‘ mewhat | rticula i Te Vin ‘ 
. 1 is i t ‘ et i this ft it i 
aracl « t } the ’ tI um { the 
| {s ft? ‘ ? ! i) ‘ ‘ 
Li in t I we wave 
i " ! i t PAD ilsertior ' 
’ ete i 1s 
‘S if (Que j / ‘ y Ovchiensi 
nyat aN CLIN v 4 
Ie ¥ ’ 4 . wy 
( 
r 
t 1 mm i the fill is rate sty iseement at a 


selmi-cdiustance over the 
i $ em mi rot ats base ued i syvrousiv the 
sine of the semued tnee to rad r\. inule at the 
cent subtended vy the semi-distance, and let « 
s 
429250 then @ l 
wa 
Ava )@ Ho N 
ix 
And by A we shallrea educe sin in rit 
mi mo 
8 n , ! ’ n y , 
i? gir 
} ! " i,? 
rom equation (3) the value of mav be readily 
tod, by the ard of a table of natural sines, and thene 
f ! vi the ang! is hnown, and hanee the 
{ {the billho wh it I Tinta’ 
} ! as ‘ 


Solution to (ducal nll. ian Nd. 8 
HY THE SAME 
Let } number of vards m leneth: then 50 


number in breadeh. “Pherefore per question, 


“ F Milk rm 
: nin. Ditlerentiating ame 

rio , the 7? 
reducing tht equation, we obtain L000 00x -L Sat 
() Resolving this quads atic, the length 33}, and 


the breadth 168 


« reation N7i By MN i R. 


s 


4 
Ciivena y +-(r—y) =a, and (1 y ) +-(0-y 
6; to find «and y by simple equations. 


(Question AF. hy Thomas Brady. 


Givens +2 y'+y =m, and rary +yt=n. Re 
jure d the values of «2 and y. 


The el 


Ryan, is declined on account of its length. 


iit mathematical communication of My. 
We have 
MeGrowan, Mr. Phillips 
wd Me. Ward, which will be inserted in due time. 


received solutions from Mer 
: . ~ 

Tae Wire ano Cow.— An honest peasant having 
ettled in a little village, had by his good conduct 
calmed the esteem and love of all his neighbours 
faving had the misfortune to lose his cow, he was 
and his wife took the loss so much@® 
heart, that she died soon after, 


much afflicted: 
This new trouble ren 
dered the evood man taconsolable, and he remained 
several months without gomg out of his house. His 
neighbours at last came to comlort him 

* My friend,” said one of them, * the wite youhave 


lost was certal a very excellent woman: but she 


was not the only one. You arte young, healthy, and 
understand your business well: vou may easily find 
another wife: I, for instance e, Nave three daugliters, 
and should be happy to have you for a son-in-law,” 
Another offeved him his sister, and a third his niece 
unfortunate 


* Gracious heaven!” exclaimed the 


‘man, “ what a country do [ live in! my wife is dead, 


and you tell me that I may easily supply her place if I 
will accept your offers; but when the cow died, nog 
one of yau offered me anathe 
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DESULTORY SELECTIONS. | posed betreene them, ane 


OplnyOns piven by Alleyno 





ta hitge the poypecte Shak speared not take (his) 
te; but Jonson put aun end to th 
trifle wath wit remarkilive Ty salluire nee denn 
ntemnt you stole it f i Ned : 
FLOWERS. 
’ , not marvel: Have you not seen hun act tymes out 
Purne are vy sbstrus mnces which seem ‘ doe 
, ' tf numbers’ ( Pr. B.ks 
he «alt mwreether patible with ti id ol ti ' atl | 
helles lettres md which would be nel ful OLLO BELVIDERE 
AF . 
Woamental in female education Botany, however pa 
bh maconilcent statue tas long since eah iusted the 
we belreve, ought not to be meluded in the numtbel 
rN ‘ W pareg yr It is enniphati aliv the eon 
hv ctiittire of flowers tppe ir’ have iii ] 
, der of the arts 3” and a sight of uw, as Mr. Jetlerson says 
is the peculiar rovince Ob the tua yo can t th ° 
j , cof thie Natural Bridge, in Virgimia, © ts worth i Vovuge 
‘ jueatly, becouse too pmitimnaterdy a jiraiial Villas Linea , - 
onv , cross the Athantu lt is certamnly the most subline 
wature, prope ruies, and history Pie luxuriant fau 
; | i y ii} iyue stutue whi h i i «> ape ithe fury oj 
4 Milton allotted this delightiaul eniploy rie to bive 
the barbarians and the destructive hand of tine 
tlmost aS SsOOn a she came from the hands of het 
, “ One might say of wt, (says an elegant writer) that 
Maker Surely her ta descendants will not hesitat 


the ist had co set " ‘ ol U i 
to follow so laudable with the tunetul " ” ay } a Hgure pur ly of the edeal 


md hud used thre al 


an example, 


Darwin for a guide and preceptor, But this is foreign 


stance Of matter only to represent 


und combody tit onception,. bhis het ht ws above that 

TO OUE Purpose We wrote the hoad of this article in — , . i 

oltnan, and his attitude announces the divine great 
sider to introduce the tollowig extract, on the subject : M ; 

ii whieh pervades his figur An eternal spring, 
4 flowers, and the delightlul fragrance which some of | vs 

bhe that which reigns in the Elysian fields, clothes 
them exhale 


him with the appearance of lovely youth, and gently 


vlows round the bold structure of bis form. This 


“Tt has been stated, the fragranes depen is tipon 
he volatile oils they contam: and these oils, by ther ; 
orth, Whose proportions are unbroken by veins o7 
onlstant evaporation, surround the flower with a kuod b “I r 
nerves, seems OHlled by a celestial inspiration, breathing 
el odorous atinosphe re; which, at the same tithe that vn . 
fromthe contours of this admirable creation. The god 


has just been engaged in the pursuit of the Python, 


whom he has mortally wounded 


it entices larger insects, nay probably preserve the 
parts of fructification from the ravages of the smaltle: P 
; enetrated with 
ome Volatile oils, or odorous substance ; 
the consciousness of power, his miayesti look pene 


whu h feed on the substance ol ve etables thousands trates deep tito the infinite, and aspires fas above the 


s, SeCIn pat 
ticularly destructive to minute msects and anmnaleutle 
, remembrance of his triumph. Jisdain is seated on bis 
of aphides may be usually seen in the stalk and leaves I 
oft the rose ; but none of them are ever observed on th: 
- : mounts even to his eye-brows ; but the quiet of minor 
flower. ¢ amplior is used to preserve the collection ot : 
nauticles. The woods that contain aromatic oils are ' Ye fi Chis El This fi 
reathe 1?” SOTtTNESS O ms miysian hours. ws heure 
remarked for their mdestructibility ; and for ther ex . bs 
. unites the individual beauties of the other divinities. 
emption fromthe attack of insects; this is particularly ine Kenclenndl in tan ono ; ; tl 
: ic foreneag 1 mito ove in cternal Wisdorn, ie 
the case with the cedar, rose-wood, and cypress. ‘ 
ain ‘ ‘I jeyes in their majestic arches resemble those of the 
“The gates of Constantinople, which were made | ; : 
a queen of heaven, and the mouth that of the beautiful 
of this last wood, stood entire from the tine of Con B ne. hnentl | A ol His | tiful 
» . » ll raneus, breathing love and pleasure. is beaulilu 
stantine, their founder, to that of Pope Eugene LV. 4 
a period of eleven hundred years | . \h ir floats in tendrils, like the vine when moved by 
: |, Zephyrs, and seems bound on the summit of his head, 
| in its charming luxuriance, by the hands of the Graces. 
| At the sight of this wonder of the arts, I forget all else 
in the universe, and my heart assumes an unearthls 


PLAGIARISMS. 
Ii is well Known that the bard of Avon made very 
ree with the literary property of his predecess ‘ ” 
f y property of his pred ors and) cone of feeling ere ] can judge of it with dignity. 
contemporaries ; but he always made such an exes 1-| 
lent use of those pilfered gems, that the theft was easily 


| The tollowing patriotic stanzas, says the Pilot, 
forgiven ; that is, when the exquisite style in which he | 
| 


were sung by Mrs. Johns at her last concert in New- 
set them did not so disguise them as to prevent detec-|| Haven. 


tion. The following anecdote on this subject, may 


Percival, and their “ facility and golden cadence” 
amuse our readers: 


|} when adapted to an original Irish air, and coimbined 
ll} with the melodious tones of this admirable songstress, 
drew forth great and deserved applause. 


Edward Alleyn, the Garrick of Shakspeare’s time, 
had been on the most friendly footing with our poet, || 


as well as Ben Jonson. They used frequently to At the heart of our country the ¢y rant was leaping, 
spend their evenings together at the sign of the Globe, | Fo dye there the poiat of bis dagger in gore 

. : When Washington sprang from the watch he was keepipe 
somewhere near Black Friars, where the playhouse : Se — 


| Aud drove back that tyrant inshame from our shore 


The world need not be told, that the con- | The cloud that hung o'er us, then parted and roli'd 
Its wreaths fur away d 


Meial hours of such a triumvirate must be pleasing as deeply tinctured with dame, 


And high on its fold 
well as profitable, and may truly be said to be such Wasa legend that told 
7 ° ' . e Ls ° eee ° 


then was. 





pleasures as might bear the reflections of the morning. | 
In consequence of these meetings, the following letter) 
was written by G. Peel, a Fellow of Christ Church | 
College, Oxford, and a dramatic poet, who belonged) 


The glory that circled eur WaswinoTon'’s name 
Long years have roll’d on, and the sun still has brighten'd 
Our mountains and fields with its ruddiest glow, 
And the bolt that he wielded so proudly. has lighten'd 
With a flash as intense in the face of the foe— 


to the club, to one Marle, an intimate of his. } On the land and the sea the wide banner has roli'd 
H O'er many a chief on his passage to fame 
“ Friend Marle, \| And stil on its fold 
, Shine in letters of gold 
* | must desyre that my Syste Ww. a | weer tates dh contin 
l m ‘ ; l ly Syster hyr watche, and tly Tin nkeny enn eeinal ear Ol samenneedte tun 
Cookerie book you promy sed, may be sente bye the | And so shall it be, while Eternity tarries, 
man. I never longed for thy company more than last} And pauses to tread in the footsteps of Time 
1 


night: we were all very merrye at the Globe, when} 
Ned Alleyn did not scruple to affirme pleasauntly to | 
thy friend Will, that he had stolen his speeche about, 
the qualityes of an Actor’s excellencye in Hamlet hys| 
Trajedye, trom conversations manyfold whvech had} 


The bird of the tempest, whose quick pinion carrie 
Our arrows of vergeance, shall hover sublime ; 
Wherever that flag on the wind shall be roll’d, 
A}! hearts shall be kindled with anger aud shame 
If e’er they are told 
They are careless and cold 


Of the glory that circles our Waswine ToN's name 


; | | > 4 > ° “4 . i} 
lips: the anger he respires distends his postuils, and} pocks over his waters, as if angry at the idea that they 
} 
i 
tal re pose ts painted on his forehead; and his eyes) mountain was a boat, with a mast, and idle sails, and 


They were written at her instance by Dr. | 


a 





VIEW OF NEW-YORK 


PhLOM WEHAWA HEIGHTS 


Tue sun Wasin the west, and had just emergey 
from behind a ¢ le 1g, US it to throw hhis voideu smile ‘ 
ver the luidscape, by way ot a sweet farewell for the 


COMME rip til Tin birds were ilving around trom tree 
to tree, as af with amaxrety that duy was about to take 
hus departure. Not a breath of air stirred. The drops 
of rain Which the retiring ¢ louds had scattered over the 
forest, hung glistening on every leal; and the voice 
of the landscape seemed to say, look at ne and medi 
| tate I did look, and millhons of beauties played be 
fore my sight, on the land, and the water; in the 


lclouds, and in the skies. 


At iny leet Was a precipice 
it the foot of that precipice was a valley with mea 


dows and tlowers, and streams and gardens, and cat 


the lowing, and love rs W iking sicle by sue , aS happ) 
is if misery had no existence in this world. And be 
yond that valley was a mouutam, extending to the 


| 


ledge of the river Hudson, and bending its frowning 


were stealing away his foundation. Atthe foot of the 


| flag hanging down, as if sad that no breeze came to 


iplay with it; and there was a dock, a bill, a house and 
lh, urn, little arbours, with grape vines and flowers cluster 


1} 


Jing around them; and there were ducks swimming in 


la pond, a litthe dog barking at them, hens retiring to 
lroost on trees, maids a-milking, and labourers whist 
Hing and singing homeward, rejoicing that their toils 
|were over. ‘Then there was the Hudson, with his 
mighty stream, bearing a hundred vessels on his tide, 
and variegated with bays, and points, and islands, and 


| forts, and castles, all shining like burnished gold, from 

the lastrays of the setting sun. And the long city lay 
upon the water, like a mighty animal asleep, her spires 
| bristling up into the distant sky, and her hundred thou- 
isand windows glistening and sparkling in the sun, as it 
‘the fairies had built palaces of airy height, and dwei: 
| there ; and the city’s smoke suspended into a light 

mist, cast over the many-coloured scene a thin veil o 


fully. And the poplars shooting up their tall heads, 
) 


7 
I damson hue, so that the very air was pamted beaut 
je the green trees scattered over the hills, and the 


| white pleasant country seats, peeping from behind 
thousand shades; and the state prison, among othe: 
| buildings, like a mourning widow in her dark weed 
\) standing on the water’s edge; and Fort Gansevoort, 
\ shooting his bold breast far into the Hudson, in proud 
|| defiance ; and the glass houses, with their tall pillars 
|| of smoke, touching the clouds; and the clouds them 


| 
| vie w ith each other in saying their glorious and mag 
| nificent homilies to the setting sun. And fancy seem- 
| 


/edto descend from the top of the highest and the whi- 





selves, curling into shapes of dragons, giants, moun 





tains and cities, cataracts and volcanoes, all seeined to 


test cloud, and she whispered to me, “what a scene ; 
i how great, how wisé, how benevolent is the sublime 
\ Author of the landscape. Bow thygelf down, and 
| while every thing in creation seems to Worship the set- 


ting sun, “ worship thou thy Maker.” And my heart 


|} melted with gratitude: I thanked God for the boun- 
ties before me, «nd turning away, rejoiced that | 





ne 
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} 
. "yr 
is a N\, “” Yorker ; bein under @ free government, Ma Epiror, The ens losed is the produ toh of An we le uy ¢ ot astronomy, and a narrow new ol Ldiwirn 








withe midst of « lands« ipe surpasse d by no other land a young lady of fourteen, a puy ulin Me. Hoxse’s Aca Wisdom: sin «, by an uifinitely less exertion Of Creal 
ipe i the world k lemy at St. Matthew's lt was written as a school ing power, Une Deity could have fiven the earth one 
————$ ——— =p CACTCISE IN COMpOosilion, and is sent lo you verbatim mw moon, and the sun's heht would bave been eter 
7 4 Ri 2 iy. ft vou think is Ipsertion in your mteresting paper) mally reflected on ou ylobe Instead of one sun, and 
: Will tend to eacite emulation, you wall, bY Bivil ia me world only, in the universe, we discover such ah 
The . q P phd e, oblige some Of Your young t sauicis ¥ y mew tvialsle sumber of sts, svstenis and worlds clus 
The suns lovely when he tus aboul to setin the lea persed through t indless space, that if our sun, witt 
THE LANDSEND—BY S$. WOODWORTH vens; and the moon appears beautitul when she ts all the planets, moons, and comets belonging to it 
= am risima; vet tar more lovely. and tar brighter shines th were annihilated, thev would be no more missed by 
. a ab ; — " gl ’ tear af Pity, when i tricales o'er piistortuie ‘s bier the eve that could see the whole creation, than apgraih 
A tear yp ye oi wal frie yp ue "The murmur ot the gale that whispers through the) of sand from the sea shore 
i ang © 4 t e 
teh tes dihiehet Oi biect we kas sumuners grove, is sweet to the ear, and solt ts the Although Saturo is the farthest off of our planetary 
A bores ® we el we re.ir i ' he Of friendship, and sotter the tale of love yet} s¥stem, and revolves round the sun in an orbit of 488) 
. Wa th eae shee each: a — } sweeter and softer than all these ts (he voice OF Pity, |i millions of miles in circumference, and some of ou 
' Which mourns the sorrowsot another Is there a spark comets make a circunt of 10.000 unless bevoud Une 
. 5 é Aye: - vthe: Bahan jin earthly m uld fraught with heavenly fires that!) orbit of Saturn; vet, at that amazing distance, the 
Where pa with rea t strife sparkis Pity’s. Is there one trait of virtue man holds | are incomparably nearer the sun. than to anv of the 
, " ” > _ aes nag saa ty as dear? that trait is compassion for others’ woe! Ets |} stars, which as evident from then keeping clear of alb 
We leave is : e retiris richer than the richest diadem, or all that wealth o1 lithe stars, and returning periodically by the powet ol 
W pemory linger t age ne scene art can show or procure 4, it as th pearl of sensibility, ithe sun’s attraction From what we know of our owa 
an OP ; Sai ° ) and even augels must admire ut What is wealth or | system, we may reasonably conchide, that all the rest 
" ‘ ’ ' rt ! 
a 4 \ ~ ote ; 4 : , | honour, power or pomp, in competion with iw? “To pare, with equal wisdom and power, contrived, situated 
And true like the needk trem is heart ! siuk, im the last decay of nature, without one friend to land provac i with accommodations for rational mbhe 
I tantly port t el | mourn over us, and to die away like embers, this as sor lbitants 
Phus safely with tem; ‘ ws Ili cope . | 
aad ted. whens : iding grow s deadhest curse ; noteven a worse nor bate nor hell} Light is considered by philosophers as a real sul 
Ou the la of lite beacon of bope jean torm. Oh, to hear the soft melting accents of | stance; an extremely attenuated Muid matter emanat 
i data Pity, what can be more delightful? atts like music to |} jae from all haminous bodies, from which it is project 
| the ear And when | resign this body to the dust,! ed 


We have often been delighted with the following in right lines with prodigrous velocity Light, 
. » . sa > 
sutirful effusion of our countryman Dr. Percival. oh may some trend shed over me the tear of Pity, however, being imponderable, cannot be imsulated o1 


l our ss ¢ { il} te ies ‘ 
ind think it one of the happiest productions of this and mourn my | : twill be better than the u YY confined, and examined by tself; and ious therefore 








rst ol \iper. ill bards Notwithstanding it is iaml- costly THOU AUG STA. | better known by the effects it produces on other bodu 
ir é ‘ yg ‘ y 
sar With almost every reader, we Cannot refrain from . The electric fluid, calore, and light, are by some phi 
’ ’ ‘ I ° ° ‘ i { 4 
userting it here, that itmay be preserved as a Valua l As t RONG 4 NI ICA L. losophers suppose d to be different modifications of the 
ble Keepsake. _ same substance; and there is certamly a very obvious 
THE NEGLECTED WIFE. | Poe path a New ' Pravkly trad connexion between light and heat Light, on beim 
He comes not—i bave watch'd the moon go down sii : | decomposed, is found to exist of the seven origimal co 
aoe yen Oe Cee ee Oe eee | ‘Tue earth is at so gieat a distance from the sun,| jours, refrangible in different degrees. Dr. Herschel, 
He thinks not how these bitter tears do tow, 


' + in t] thatil seen from thence, ut must appear no larger than |) from some experiments he made, ts induced to beheve 
The while be holds hie riot in toat town | 

Vet be will come sud chide, and I shall wee; 

And he wili wake my infant from its sleep, 


Fo blend its feeble wailing with my tears 


ja point, or what ane of the remotest stars appears to us. | that the san emits rays of ight and heat distinetly, and 
| Although the circumference of the earth is known to supposes that he has separated them, the rays of heat 


©! bow 1 love a mother's watch to keep be 29,000 miles, yet that distance so sinall compared || as he states, being less refrangible than the rays oj 





--- . jjand the better the glass, the more become visible; s0)}) sun and the stars; 2d. Combustion ; Sd. Heat; and 


\ fair correspondent has requested us to insert the | that no bounds can be set to their number or distance. | ¢h. Percussion. Why the sun and stars should fo 


Over those sleeping eyes, that swile, which cheers with our distance from the fixed stars, Ghat if our earth) light 
aly boost, the re gpd ste Ponce nae ;was as large as the whole orbit round the sun, ¥ iz. | Light travels with astonishing celerity, moving from 
Fadl ge se ane bi me 290,000,000 of miles, and seen from the nearest st ity |/ the sun to the earth, (or across one halt of the earth's 
And feeds bis passion on a wanton’s lip, i) tt would then appear no bigger than a point. The jorbit,) in eight minutes, consequently near 200,000 
4 we \ = fe otbeae tpl inewakt, ss liearth, in going round the sun, is, at certain times of miles in a second——this is ascertamed by astronomers, 
When pss Ad beng ac averan ble eve, ey {| the year, 162 millon of miles nearer to some stars|/by calculations founded on observing the eclipses o} 
| time, who stole with silent swiftness by, li than at others; and yet their apparent maguitude sithe satellites of Jupiter. The hypothesis, however, 
ryt ‘me - a ‘eed he : aa hee situations, and distances from each other still appear jof some very distinguished philosophers (though now 
Still finds its fondness kindle if he smile the same; and with a telescope which will magnify } venerally abandoned) denies this projectile motion of 
beer tithe sor iat pice hey “el ga |} 200 times, their size is not sensibly increased ; which | light. They contend that light ts a subtle fluid, filliny 
ven res : r _ : yw beens scien vile | proves them to be at least 400,000 tines farther oft space, and renderimg bodies visible by the undulation 
Caresses which his babe aud mine should «hare than we are from the sun; and there may be as greatllinto which it is thrown. According to this fheory 
Phe atric . : pth oh » bn hte i distance between any two neighbouring stat sas] when the sun rises, it agitates this fluid, the undulation» 
Its paralyzing hand upon him, then | there is between our stn and the nearest star to that! gradually extend themselves, and at last striking 
IT would, with kindness, all my wrongs repay body. By the help of telescopes, thousands of sta: against the eye, we see the sun. 
sai he ott easy oun sate J are seen which are not discoverable to the naked eve | Light is derived from four different sources, Ist. The 
| 


‘ollowing sonnet of Peuarch. We comply with plea- It is supposed by some astronomers, that there are} ever emit light, is among those phenomena not to be 
} 

ire. and admire the correctness of that taste which |) Worlds, or what we term stars, at such an inconceivable jexplained by human reason ; but the fact is evident t 

made the selection. The leves of Petrarch and Laura | distance, as that their light has not yet reached the jthe senses, Light is emitted from every case of com 


vill continue to be celebrated as long as poetry can earth, although the velocity of light is a million times! bustion, being in that case derived from the atmosphi 


liarm the mind, or beauty mspire the heart. greater than that of a ball from a cannon’s mouth. |} rieal tir, or the combustible consumed. If heat be ap 
Where the green leaves exclude the summer bean | The sun appears bright and large, in comparison to 1} lied to bodies, and continually increased, they be 
And softly bend as balmy breezes blow, ithe fixed stars, because we are so much nearer to it!|}come luminous, or red-hot; no fact is more familia: 

And where, with liquid lapse, the lucid stream than io the stars; and the inhabitants of one of those! than this. The last source of light is percussion - it 


Across the fretted rock is beard to flow 
Pensive I lay ; wben she whom earth conceals | bodies sees the nearest star to them as the sun; and/is well known that when flint and steel are struck to 


As if still living, to my eye appears, our sun asa star. The stars shine with their own na- rether, sparks are produced capable of igniting gun- 
; av p »vea) { >» S 
And pity ing heaven her angel form reveals, tive and unborrow? ad lustre, as the sul dor $5 and since powder, and light is produc ed by the collision of quartz 


To say, Unbuppy Petrarch, dry your tears | | Rg 
Ab! why sad lover, thus before your time each particular Star, as we ll as the sun, is confined to} and other hard stones. Light is justly considered « 

In grief and anguish should your life decay ||}a proportion of space, it is plain that the stars are of | material agent in nature, and ts capable of variou 
ae petri i Se eee ier || the same nature as the sun.—Whoever imagines that || combinations, and becomes a component part of othe: 

‘To vain aud hopeless sorrow ade away Hthe st » created ly to give a fai li a , . pi scent subst 's, fire-flie 
Ab! wherefore should you mourn that her you love, jae stars are crea only to give a faint glimmeri..¢|| bodies, of which phosphoresceit substances, fire-fies, 


" 
watched from a world ef woe, survives In bliss above light upon our earth, must have a very superficial | &c. are examples. 
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THRE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES LITERARY GAZETTE 





Pitk: DRAMA. 





Thurs Sept. ( 
Spectre Osiuion Mr. Maywoo \ i 
J itis v ie that t i j } ‘ 
Dona Vi. M iil boat Mise J 
Mihi pia f Odsiiond | nd 
ftenpou were v | Ti ' 

M yuan, int MN i ! ‘ j i 

friday Sept iv . b ‘ ‘ yl (yy 
hinge of Britain Po i ! I Pisa 
Mr. Maywood hin en. Mi } ’ with theen 
ertamment of Amuteu 1 Act Gieotliy M 

‘}) Mi Bow i 

Saturday, Sept. LO he tragedy ol B ( 
the 4 tlhe of Alduobran Bertvam, Mr. ¢ 
fmogine, Mrs. Dail withthe faree of the Pi tat 
foarye Mun Mr. Hilson "Thre part of Bertram 
the play wWus boat well perforin las we have oft 
eenat, by 4 OOper His first scone with the fi Wau 

crv defective. as w | t cel where he comm 

icated his tntention of mur rit Aldobrand. to Imo 

i) he was too cold we have seen hin dou better 
In some seen , however, he wv ts usual, ver hinhe 


uticularly the last 
Monday. Sept 22 The tra lv of Vir 
Virginius, Mr. Cooper; Virginia, Miss Johnson 


vith th farce of tl 


Hilson 


Thy travedy of \ it litls i inp extibited to a 
espectoble and an admirngy anudienes Every repet 
non of thie pda tends to confitm the impression we 
received the first time we wit sweats y mtatio 
iZ. that thesauthor ha ery ved the wl force of 
his genius in delineati fio prominent characters ; 
whieh throw ali the other fiyuresof the gro es om 
pletely im the shade, that they nay property be A io 


e ot* 
Vu 


he preture . 


no character at all 
ringus, and his daughter, are the * all in all” of 
Sicinius De 


bul then the ehas 


itar s av, pert ips, ¢ rith 


the third rank eter is 


tusand B 


and water” so 


otar 


bemge merely o compound of Cly indt. A) 


pus Chaudnis 


is but a“ milk tofa ty 


rant; and even Leilus, the brave young Roman to 


whom the lovely Virginia is betrothed, would be but 


* so, so,” were not the character elevated and strengt! 


There 


Wve Dine or ten others inthe play, who have nothing of 


ened by the talents and j mwers Of Simpson. 


the anctent Roman about them, except what they de 
rive from the wardrobe of the 
qs Coop r’s Virgin i’ 
time, ®s the 
Hle Wa mace 


theatre, 


we shall say but little at tl 
subject * Geserves a chapter by 


for such characters, and cannot choose 


N sture,t 
for him, that he were ull} irdo ble to be le 
bhad our c+ 


ed countryman West, atte 


but play the hh Wa ). lee d, ha done so mite h 


s excellent 


than what hie is. lebrated and much lament 


ill that we have read and all that we can conceive of 


Roman greatness and mMagnanimity, he could not haves a dog 


chosen a better model than the person of Cooper. 


When taste and genius are the moving principles ot 
teh a form, what external results have we nota right 
fo expect ! 
In speaking of this actor, a morning papel 
“ Fine and forcible as are 


says := 
mianv scenes in his Virgi 
’ ¢ 
Phat 


those fine 


nius, they are still susceptible of improvement. 
ttle dash of the Aeau style, is wanting 

touches which give a finish to the picture, but which 
val artists, after all said, are not prone to adopt.” 


We cannot disguise our astonishment, that a remark 


hike this should emanate from any ene conversant with 


he tiiahl 


world 1 Coope Wot alrrehy fo which the form 


{ 


aent of se ‘ 


i 


old, that an ¢ Opt rs V mgs ** that bitth 


ish of the Kean stvle is wanting 


rone to be carried away by sound, indepen ! 


suthor has done 


How is at that! lo 
post 
turmyself, * thou art 
Mr. Woodhull did all that he could for Ap ius Clau-|) the to 


shies buat what could he do where the foit ie, al 


’ sa substitute for eitts which nature has ce ave eiven ft Na | eo } Atl saul ff, 
t h which, if practised by Cooper the ‘ e! h recher th lam d since-- 
‘ ' HIS Caricature Imagine, for a) Good Go ae 1 “as then eclty an excuse foi 
f effect nk of Cooper i! ethat) mines Thuis reflection set me at variance with my 
vey ens nd A te to anniat in self—J ked after 1 Le man f | wished t 
' tota declamat im Ww Hohun back. He wassitting on a stone seat, his dog 
ivnat n men it suct i if fore him, st o | hye on hes master’s knees, #1 
thie robevery auditor expands, and te t ed to str him. witl pa al attentiog 
veto bil when his frown os ref ‘ frou 1) 
eve vi When the majesty of Dis mein is ins i I pon th same seat | per { soldier, whose 
i arecdd ut i ru wn ted by ill i wire the he TT laimed him a travelles Ile bad laid 
14 er, | say 1 foment, t fail ft i tis Kknapsack on the seat. betw i iim af the th 
e tuil toned thunder of heavet » the unimtetiigihh nd upon tis kn psack, hi t and sword i 
Mmillerings Of a trog-pond , at Un tine tithe thi y wip his forehead with bis hand, and seemed t 
Dreast with atruneheon or gauntiet stalhi be taking breath to continue his imey. His dog, (lo 
jem mockery” across the stage let us u ime of tou had a dow) was sitting beside him, and caste 
th for @ tnoment, amd shall we teel d sposed ft i vhit look on the passers by. 
OF to buss ¢ The answer ts piathi This ce This second inimal made me more attentive to the 
bpd trick, which always drew down thunders of | fi t, who was black, tigly, and bare of har. | Wu 
jpiau Kean, would render the graceful and dig tomshed that the old man, reduced to the utmost 
ifhed ¢ (Mopper Thal ulouUSs Ih the extreme, And vet we “ t. would share with him a scanty and uncertain 


rhbase®y, ‘ 


hs sOGcn pul an end to 


mutual kindness of thei 
*O thou, the 


lloweve r, the 


my wonder 


amiablh sula ] 


and most loving of all aninals,’ 


1 comy ifriend, and a bro 


Thou al 


} j 
| thou alone dis 


trbieoti,. 


Hild. one aurtl ithftul to hin mi 


j em ’ 
mie st not poe - 


nothine 2 Uf this gentleman would labour a little more At this moment, a window of the berlin was la 
to acquire a distinet articulation, | vould proceed down, and some remains of cold meat, on ¥ hich the 
mich faster to the oal he aums at Demosthen ovet travellers had breakfasted, fell from the ¢ ifriage 
moe much more obstinate defects by libour and pet Tl * two does splane forward Thi berlin drove 
severance, and reape d arich reward for his trouble way: and om ft them was crushed beneath the 
Mr. Foot plaved his part well ; Mr. Reed did allthat)) whee! iwus the beoear 
is necessary forthe character assigned hin, and i The animal gave a cry It was his last. Tlisma 
deed, all would have done well, had tl tuthor piven)! ter flew to his assist ce, overwhelmed with the deep 
thems any thing but * every-day work’ to ao l » the est a span fle did it wee), alas! he could not 
cheracter of a brave, generous, handsome voung lover, Miy eood man!” cried [L.—He looked s owtull 
Vir. npson is always at home—always hinsell j| round Tthiew him a cr wh piece, He let the crowh 
But Virginia—the sweet Virginia—what shall we) roll by hun, as if unworthy his attention. He only 
iv-——what can we say of her? With Miss Jolinson) thanke: by an affectionate inclination of the head 
or her representative, she was of course ail that the slicl f k | dog in bis arms. 
author, the public, or even her fathe could Wtsih My tiiend,” said the soldier, holding out his hand 
Tuesday, Sept. 13.—The travedy of the Gameste with the five shillings which he had pric head up, * the 
Beverley, Mr. Cooper; Mrs. Beverley, Mes. Dutl rthy English eentleman gives you this inovuey.—-Hi 


itself.’ 


‘ 


ipted to centre none figure | door, his red nighteap in his hand. 


tute Matec, 
the comedy of Three and Deuce; the Three Singies 
Me. Dual. 


themselves with much credit. 


tarce of the Anatomist: Crispi, 9)r. Hilson. 


vitie thre 
MH ednesday, Sept. 24.- The tragedy of the A pos 
Mr. Dutt; Mis. Dutl 


Flornada, with 


’ 


In both pieces Myr. and Mrs. Dali ac (juitte d || 





SELECTED. 


= = 





Exotic fowers exhale their tragrance her: ' 


‘My friend,” said J, * [have nothing to give you.” 


This was addressed to an old man covered with rags, 


whow aid approat he d within a ste p or two of the cour hii 
His mouth was 


He had} 


sient, but his attitude and eves aske d ‘ hharity. | 


who, as well as his master, hept his eyes fixed | 


Upon me, and seemed to solicit relief. { 


‘| have nothing,” 
I blushe d at ha 
ving said it.—But, thought I to mysell, these people} 


lie, and betrayed a want of fecling 


are s ) tioublesome t. This one, howe ver, Was not so— | 


* God preserve you!” said he, humbly, and retired 


” 


“Ho! bey ! he! hey ! horses in a moment !"—} 


A berlin had just drove up. ‘The postillions were a 
inmotion. The beggar and his deg advanced, obtain- 
ed nothing, and withdrew without a complaint. 


A ian who had just behaved improperly, would be } 


. | 
sorry to Meet any one, who, in his place, would not 
The “ Kean style,” as this writer terms it, | have done 


If the travellers in the berlin 
. thine on the! eggat, I believe it Would 


the same. 


" 1 
fiaut VEstotTeu at 


round his do »~ntcn A SHI 


t] t han isoal the old man, and “ ilke la 
his knees, and exte nded his hands towards hiin.— The 
Hot gratitude, 


ever hie goes ay 


tuts ubbortinnate 


but all the world 
lost 


happy s he is rich! is not so 


othing Lut a ck you have 


Ai the 


i} 
san cord 


yours. 


Vhing mat vour servi hs tied 


samme time, bie 


which he put ilo 
’ 


wal. 


* O monsieur le soldat!” cried the good old man, on 


ldier still went on, le aving the be iv in @ transport 


But his blessin will follow him whei 

fellow,” said f, 
I have only given 
but thou hast restored to 


es—and mine, 
| and vallant 
whut ed with thee ? 


tail | COM 


biahh Moneys, 


thim a friend. ’ 





ANECDOTES 





said l, a second time.—It was all “ 


jj tae e,h 


laughter holding both bis sides 


A Lawryen’s First Cause.—When our friend F 
was first admitted to plead at the bar tn a court of jus 
The firs! 
cause he undertook was a very important one; and a: 


ielt very diflident of his own powers, 


he arranged the papers connected with the affair, for 


11! the purpose of taking them to court, he exclaimed in 
the language of Pope: 


Thou great first cause—least understood. 


A Coppner’s Env.—A great crowd being gather 
ed abouta poor cobbler who had just died in the street. 
aman asked Alexander Stevens what he had seein: 

~* Oaly a cobbler’s end,” 
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- _ = a ~ 
UNFORTUNATE SLURRKING A chorister of a coun-) nated the Pageant, we understand ut is their ut thon chen ala cv, On its surface, oxnvde at various hues 
ry church lately made « sad mistake in the choice of to mptroduce with the primes ul characters a j ti { rnd possesses the property besnuies Of bey by ordina 
stune, there bemg a long slur in it, which came di-! then ippropriate dialogue or sol loquy vn sintrangible, and partially tncombustible 
ectl¥ upon a very untortunate word, which pr ice The PoagPant will pen with the appearance f ‘ , , a ; a : ‘ 
I { i ‘ Ss pal srehy I raceti 
dicrous etlect y i Tra Vius " ‘ dl bw thems) f . 
i very ludicrous etl vi I t, na Wearawny tie Tt) heal COUSED, ky ices Stuait, we owe the 
“ e. ew © appear SUCCESS , ov the princk al iractersin the tia ‘ ae 
‘ e 2 ° fore the! . ‘ iit representation of Britanma ou ur Copper com 
To these will sueceed the Comic Muse, ma cardrawn 
Phe cle vi n’s little wisset pig happening t atcl bits tuiratvon of this celebrated beauty, raduced him 
; ae A . by Satvrs, followed by the prominent characters i - . é iedin thee 
- sable mas geect t) _— ° tO Assil er With Compliments of Varner mis, Put i 
the note, su out bis treble pipe, started thre juire's , | 
= comedy It closes with dramatn trophies tea : vulal k 
old toweer f hass. and mm an metant the who raoese vain; and it was from one of the medats stra fo pes 
: 2 : drawn by the Muses, contaimmg the statue of Shak ’ = : 
if dogs setup sucha chorus, that Handel's ha stones T KF petuate hts Ingh opinion of ber deheate symmetry 
5 , — ; speare, crowned by ume and Fame, the whole su , ; . ; 
wuld have dwindled into mustard-seed in co parisar WW hat Brita 1 Was starinpee mm the form she stil bears 
nu ) . rehit cloud, mm which | seen mon Hhedhb- pene md farthings } Paper 
ne: y «i l low] tiihon hes | ket wan sed 
People who are resolved to please always at all . n Ul ; J 
. ' ‘ wri ted at the t in ode t TY tex be boas t , ) thy. 
e Vents, tre juently overshoot then selves, and render Cran h rot The recite ! A ! Ma lee rc ‘ , l i tft ited ¢ iy 6G rs and sola, Oner i 
' ‘ or ot ‘Shi ‘ . 9s not doubted that oasted eo oO it “lizubet! ‘ ‘ 
themselves ridiculous by being too good. A lady going the memory of Shakspeare I — oes isted gems of Queen Elizabeth, and which are s 


‘© ent plam cake and candy at a friend’s house onel 2"™ American poet will furnish one for this occasion, particularly alluded to by Horace W alpole in one o 


morning, ran to the cradle to see the fine boy, as soon 
’ vith a1 , ' ’ ' " 
as she came in unfortunately the cat had taken up of its author and his ton racter, after experiencing various transters and vicisst 


Which will be equally attractive, and not less worthy | his letters, for ther singular beauty and antique cha 


, | i ant 2 ‘ J 8 , at 
the baby’s place; but before she could give herself tudes of fortune, came into the possession of the late 


4 Ry) ) Tg ) } t ‘ So) 
The Baltime re Rhye tre was opened, for tie ta . Lord Tilney 


‘ye 
fume to see ber mistake, she exclaumned, with up-litted Phey were next purchased at the salt 


The ’ ? } \ ‘ , : ‘ 
on Monday last. The proceeds of that mght wer it Wanstead House, by Graham, of Waterloo-place, 


eves and hands, * Oh, what a sweet child, the very 
esa am . 4 appropriated to the relief of the widows and orphans), 


vy whom they have been recently sold to Lord Mae 
' J ' 
of the heroes who fell in the defence of Balumore On! donald of the Isles. 


| the memorable bth September, 1814. to de it them in bis ancient and venerable mansion 


| 
NEW-YORE MIRROR, } Z * in oh !, and to secure them preservation by by 
| Bounvanirs ov Cantstexpom.—-Take a map of Perey ' KE po 
T toes yy y ‘ ’ Ta ala . successors AS a mratiy « oon, wg. ape’. 
AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE.| aout any Se » oe 
tries Where woman is nota prisoner or a slave where y ie oak 
Giea tigs—chips—scraps— ant pairings lite and property are sec ured by a well regulated po | it \ M kN KA L.. 


preture of us futher!” 
We hope his Lordship intend 





the world, and encircle with your pencil those coun 











jliey—where civiiwed manners have prevailed, and 


The en chaie that bin wo willie hearts 


ecneral scrence has burst the fetters of the mind—and | 


SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER @7, 18e5. | , 
—_ — | you will encircle precisely those regions on whieh the!) Onthe 15th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Maclay, Mr. Ja 
TO CORRESPONDENTS, | rays of revelation shine. (cow Van Tassers to Miss Hannter Bannines 
| i both of this enty. 
r \ Je e! , fi be ‘ “C4 ( ' > 4 2 » ah b | ‘ 
We would be happy to oblige Jenner, but must 7 sn re pet erg it im onus ' On the 13th inst. by the Rev. T. G. Smith, Mr. Ru 
) ee " P I 4 > rey . ° @ ‘1 . , 
ecline giving a place to her advertisement. 1 s! ee Oe eee stiterpiad, or Musical Tnitetlicencer,) pus S. Kine to Miss Puewr Opern. 


hae commumeation of Curto is declined. 


sibe . . . 

ill furnish the Editor with her address, he will make and Select Repository of Classic and Polite Litera Qn the tith inst. by the Rev. Mr. Parkinson, My 
this business to see that she is provided for in the 4 Ute New Se rea, each nuinber comprising 24 octavo Groner G. Camenece to Miss Satan 8S. Ownes, 
manner she wishes | pages, published by Charles Dingley, Boston. both of this city. 

Wirtciam’s favour is under consideration | From a hasty inspection, we think the work is ent- | On the 17th inst. by the Rev. HL J. Feltus, Revres 

: ‘ it ) » pat age amate sf cannot let th r Bisc . > . 
We regret exceedingly the mistake pointed out by | led to the patronage of amateurs ; and cannot let ~ Row vey, Esq. to Miss Exiza Ann Pens, of this city 
ARIEL, in the second line of the last verse of thet Pore pass without tendering our acknowledg On the 18th inst. by the Right Rev. Bishop Ogilvie 


; ents to the ec yaving us a complunent ina ’ ' a r 
* water nymph, >and know not how to ac count for it 31 a . z me a - : pt | } Mr. Ganay W. Minves't Miss mae v ARS Mona 
, manner so truly delicate, hat bo one unacquainted with ; . 
fhe copy being destroyed, and the compositor unwill- |) ’ ’ ' 1 son, both of this city. 
the circumstances, would have suspected the nature of 





nye to believe that it was notso written. The line | 


gughe to read thus: the obligation under which he haslatd us. But grati- ORITUA R Y. 


| . 
i tude forbids us to be silent ; we therefore, thus publicly, 





Thy pillow fay, far from affection and me { 
ee thank the editor of the Euterpiad, for having honour- | Phe king of terrors i» the prince of peace 
= i . , ee a 
LITERARY ped us so far as to make use of twenty lines of our pros-| * , : — ~ _ 
4 ° . " ‘ ¥ 
. pectus for the Literary Casket, in the concluding -| Onthe 18th ultimo, at Boutetourt Springs, (Va.) 


In press.—'The New-York Medical Journal, edited |! | Ainstey Hane, Esq. of Columbia, 8S. C. in the 43d 


¥ Doctors Francis ; i} P 
bE — me ” ' and Beck. |, bas thus snatched them from the premature grave of) year of his age. 
roposec rk. » & |G cr , , . . 
Lad pores a Phe Gossip, or a Laugh atthe | ine ¢ asket, to give them immortality in the Euterpiad, On the 6th inst. at Rockaway, L. L. the Hon. Jous 
shies, « ‘ > : ' . ms ; . . P : 
ies, and a Grin at the Gentlemen; a sentimental }without wounding our sensibility by intimating who) D. Hicks,in the 46th year of his age. 


graph of his introductory address to the public. 


, 


satire, watt t me a.” 4 ® r , ' < ‘ 
"Pi ’ a her poem ; By M*Donald Clarke. was the author, but magnanimously taking them on his On the Sth inst. at St. Johns, L. C. Miss Mary 
RIZE rAL DE.— ‘manage } . i . ; 
oi ze Mevar One.—The managers of the Boston | own shoulders with all their imperfections on their) Beuiamy, in the 15th year of her age: and on the 
Mheatre, having made preparations for exhibiting, in} jead! (12th, Mrs. Sanan B. Becuamy, in the Sad year ot 
he course of the ensuing w . . tl . | 4 , . 
be “% Winter, a pageant, in com The Euterpiad can be seen at the Book and Music | her age. 

Memoration Shakspeare , > represent- || co ‘ 

, ‘ 0 lakspeare, in which will be represent | Store of H. Sage, 214 Broadway. | On the Lith inst. Mr. Aprauam Poor. 


ed his principal dramatic characters, with appropriate | 


- | Onthe 17th, Mr. Joun C. Crontes, son of Clays 
dialogue, and the original music, as performed in t@) 


INimitaBLe Bank Nove.—A gentleman, who has | coy Crolius. Esq. of this city. 


Shakspeare Jubilee, at Drury-lane, have offered aj given, for some time past, considerable attention tothe || @ » the 22d inst. Miss Margaret Mean, daueht 


fiotp Mepat, of the value of fifty dollars, for the | subject of the prevention of forgery of Bank of Eng-! of Mr. Nicholas Mead, in the 28th year of her age 
est Ode or Poein, which shall be offered, to recite | 


land notes, adopts the following plan for the construc 
mthe occasion. The number of lines not to be less! 


It is with feelings of the deepest sorrow that we an 
tion of what he considers an “ inimitable bank note.” 


a} nounce the death of this amiable young lady, who L 
han fifty, nor over one hundred; and the production || The note is fabricated after the following manner: |nature was gifted with every amiable quality, caleu 
Take a given quantity of platina, alloy it with copper, | jated to render life estimable. ‘To her, “ th’ insatian 
silver, or gold, in any given proportion; draw the! 


same into an exquisitely fine wire ; this thread or wire 


o be forwarded (in the usual way) before the first of |! 
December next. 


9 
monster 


her soul to Him who gave it, in the full assurance tha 
is woven (secundum artem) into a web or net-work of tg yey death was life. 
) give inspiration to Our poets, for itis worthy of the) great delicacy, (which will add about ten grains i 


was divested of his terrors, and she resigned 
Independent of the honorary prize to be awarded to 


the successiul candidate, the object itself is calculated 


This angel girl, in rosy youth 


7 2 2 ‘ > ash 7 > . | . } et tom! 
nost exalted talents. “ The entertainment which the! weight to the note in circulation) and forms the basis 8 ee ——s wpb yeh hater 
. age ? . . . 4 a 7 it DOW Th Peas ¢ wy and teat! 

managers intend to bring forward (says the Galaxy) is! or ground on which the pulp is deposited in the for- | Her spirit will for ever bloom 


early the same as that performed at Covent-Garden | mation of the blank paper, (and how is the forger to On the 18th inst. ac Brooklyn, L. 1. Jowwn Wann 
lheatre in 1816, which was an imitation of the Shak- | get such *) which being thus completed, is fit to receive Esq. in the Gist year of his age. 

-peare Jubilee contrived by Garrick, and performed at!| the usual superscription. ‘The principal characteristic, On the 21st inst Mis. Lonn, wile of Capt. Tard, 
Stratford in 1769. In that part of the piece denomi- lof this note consists in its capability of producing, by | this port 
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Vieture that epea rertiy | eart 


Toa Pricny. 


Ou thou, beneath the shelter of whose home 

My childish years roll d by; beneath whose cary 

All that is good or worthy in my name 

4 wet vather'd into lite, the fruit that now 

ly ripening shall be cheertully repaid 

fo him whose kindness first awoke its birth 

in manhood now, f gratetul turn to thee, 

To the biess'd memory of thy early love 

And tenderness, and thank thee with an e)e 

to which the tear of gratitude steals tort 

Ob may thy tuture years be calm as those 

That owed their peace in childhood to thy car 

And may the setting of thy evening sun 

Be like the fading of & summer's day, 

Phat sinks through cloudless glory to repose ! 

bor thou art like that blessed orb ia brightuess, 

Like bis thy course through lite has ever been, 

Though clouds sometimes stole o'er Hie hemisphere ; 

Yet svon thy swile charm’d all the gloom away, 

Aud thou did ot shine the brighter for that gloo 
é Gele: 

ooer= 


Tire arfrotve. 


Qh Thou! whose love and pity do impart 

A genial warmth to every Christian heart ; 

Whose mercy pardons, and whose heavenly powes 
Lends thy best blessings to each passing hour 


© grant, | never may so wretched be, 
\s give my heart to one that loves not Thee ! 
Whose works, ov words, no tear of God implies, 


Whose every care with worldly interest lies. 


Whate'er his charms, whate er his virtues prove, 

My. heart might break, its purpose should not move ; 
My hand he never, never should obtain, 

(lis love—nay wine, sheuld plead —yet plead in vain. 


Oh God! if Thou no other title lend 
fo me on earth than daughter—sister—friend, 
Teach me to bow subiissive to Thy will, 
And every duty zealously fulfil. 


To Micnoype. 
Again retouch thy witching lyre, 
Its tones can calin the soul to rest, 
Lull passion's rage—or mad desire, 
And sweetly soothe the Woubled breast 
Chen, minstrel, still enchant the grove, 
Breathe forth again those notes of love 


fhe rosy blush of infant morn— 
The fading hues of summer even— 
ihe breege o'er flowery landscape borne, 
And the soul's sweet foretaste of heaven 
Ali rise in charms supremely bright, 
Fouch'd vy thy pencil’s living light ! 


Ask not my Muse to rouse the brave, 

Or perch alolt o’er vietory’s car : 
la crimson floods of strife to lave, 

And swell the glorious peals of war. 
trom thee such powerful strains may roll, 
And rouse to daring deeds the soul ! 


And if to love attunes thy lay, 
Kuchantiment hangs upon the strings ; 
It thou but bid the urchin stay, 
He cannot—dare not use his wings: 
Chain’d by the spell—in rapture bound, 
ie cannot flee trom that sweet sound. 


And when the last—last hour appears, 
Which chains my soul te kindred earth, 
May thy sweet lyre my spirit cheer, 
And wake new glories into birth— 
For ah! what sweeter tones can rise 
To point the soni te brighter skies ! 





MaLvina. 


Henny. 


Oh Love' the morn of life be thine. 
When thoughts are holy, fond, an ifree 
Aud ev ry lower that decks thy shrine 
At lite s calm eve shall fairer be 
lhan all the blighting dews of sorrow ; 


Joy » beams shall dry each op ning ax Mt 


Breathe not thy spirit's sacred song 
On hearts too cold for teudernes 


To whom no gentle thrills belong, 


Nor modeat pair at rude excess 
Thy votaries dwell—thy heaven is only 


I) Where all is ballow'd, pure, and lonely 


H 
\ Yes, angel Love ! thy guiltless breas' 
} Is like the still, translucent lake, 

| Reflecting Beauty when at rest, 

I But tempests will the mirror break 


Aud rudeness wrecks each clasping flower 
That blooms within thy holy bower, Pig: 


l Che Bmigrant. 


! 
} ———e« And full of song and glee, 
As spring-time life, so frolicsome 
it Was Coustance ; save when memory 
| Awoke the thought of pareats—home 
| Aad tortune—lost in intaney 

| Then would her wiider’d fancy roam, 

| And ott her fleeting spirits borrow 

} The gloomy garb of poignaut sorrow 


Nor common was the loss she moarn’d 
Fair was the soil from whence she sprung, 
By elegance and taste adorn’d ; 
! Phere sages taught, and poets sung. 
There, shone witha peculiar grace 
‘The painter's glow, the sculptor’s urt ; 
There, letters gained their highest place 
Aud lent their polish to the heart. 
Yet, ill-stave d land! not Lethe’s flood 
\ Could e’er erase tny stain of blood 


When high the sanguinary steel 

| Flash’d over Gallia’s canopy, 

And treason gave inturiate zeal 

The hallow'd name of liberty ! 

i ‘Twas then the gallant Count De Ross, 

From Freedom's dear and honour'd cause, 
Was watch d—suspected—and proscribed ; 

And bound in chains-—a captive he, 

As ove attach'd to royuity 


His wite—a young and beauteous fui, 


Whose tenderest love was all his own, 
Whose worth—whose talents, rich and rare 
The pride of splendid circles shone— 

Was to the lawless scaffold led! 
Her hair unbound —her bosom bare; 
Where low was bow'd her lovely head 
To swell the gory deluge there. 
And to receive her latest sigh 
Nor husband, child, nor friend, was nigh 


But, one that heard the tale of woe, 
Disdaining fear—wiii horror wild 
All-breathless sought their late chateau 

To rescue and protect their child. 
Alche the little Coustance found, 
(For her attendants all had fled) 
But there she slept, as sweet, as sound 
As when a mother watch’d her head 
He gently raised the infant dear, 
While friendship wept the bitter tear. 





- ——— 


eee 


To save her father next his care— 
The generous thought his way beguiled . 
Quick was his step, and light as air, 
And in his bosom slept the child : 
i But gathering cares his soul engross, 
When ia a prison, damp, aud low 
He found the noble Count De Ross, 
Lost in the wretchedness of woe 











| Whose voice a throne could not have bribed 








Devoutly de 
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All ha'’d he stood While nota groau 


Nor sound of plait escuje d his tongue 
The semblance of some s | tured sone, 

On whose pale trout the cold dews hung 
st. Pierre in silence held the pledge 


lo speak—to move—were sacrilege 


The startled maniac dimly gazed 
Upon his intaat s laughing eye, 
But when her little voice she raised 
Io claim the usual found re ply 
Then broke the sigh—the echoing walls 
Return the sound with de eper swell 
But soft—affection’'s tear recalls 
His senses from their half closed cell, 
And he, with look half soothed, half wild, 
Embraced his friend—and clasp'd bis child 


‘+ ] came to save thee !” cried St. Pierre ; 
** Oh, haste thee to the prison gate, 
fil bear thee hence, by all that's dear! 
Or share in thy impending fate 
Fear not the jailer’. reeking knile, 
Though dark his brow, though steel his breas' 
But late, I saved the caitith's lite ; 
He tl not refuse my first request * 
Pwas made—but more like a behest 
And either from policy, or heart, 
The frieuds were sutferd to depart. 


And soon, upon the waters blue, 

Long watch d De Ross with aching eye 
His bleeding land recedes trom view, 

And in the life-cOousuming sigh 
ble bade a last—a fond adieu. 

** Dear soil!’ be cried, \ there not remain 
For me on earth one spot ot bliss, 

Save in the west, where Freedom reigns, 
Seneath her smile mayhap there is 
At least cbhliviou lo my woes ; 
‘This heart that now with fever glows, 
Will soon be cold, as are her mountain snow 


One litle solace here I find: 
A fleeting joy, dear child, in thee ! 
When tound my neck thine arms are twined 
Like garlands round a withering Wee 
When. in the dimples of thy cheek, 
Aud in thy sweet expressive eye, 
I find « trait of her | seek 
In yonder bright and tranquil sky ! 
QO'er me tt seems that power to fling, 


MALIES 


Lhut stays the soul, when on its wing. 


Che Dreaming Tailor. 

At Hippocrene’s fount 1 would fain take a sip, 
Ot wit from the clear flowing stream, 
To sing of a luekless descendauat ol Snip, 


Who fell ill, and was mournful as a hen with the pip, 


Because of an ominous dream 


He dream’d that the angel, who pillering watches 
Eaposed a large cloth to his view, 
And, as he display’d this coilection of patches, 


Composed of the pieces he’d cribb d by smail snatches 


That he beat hiin black, yellow, and blue. 


Poor Snip, though asleep, with stentorian might 
Began to bellow and hideously roar, 

And awe from his dream in a terrible tright, 

wePirom that very night 

He'd be honey and ue’er cabbage more. 


But, attacl’d to his trade like a thorough-paced gario’ 
He soon found a reaspn to cheat : 
For au officer ord’ring a new suit of scariet— 


In the patch-work I saw, there was none,” cried the varlet 


‘* So ll crib some to make il complete”. Por. 
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